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the restaurant began to feel the dampness and the
chill of the night. The pink lights gleaming on
the flowers and glass flickered out one by one on
the deserted tables. At the request of Madame de
Gromance and the Baronne, Joseph Lacrisse for the
second time drew the royal letter from his letter-case
and read in a low but distinct voice :

"My DEAR JOSEPH,

" I am greatly delighted by the patriotic
enthusiasm which our friends are displaying, thanks
to your efforts. I have seen G. D., who seemed to
me to be excellently well disposed towards us.

" Cordially yours,

"PHILIPPE."

After reading the note Lacrisse replaced the
sheet of paper in his blue morocco letter-case against
his heart, beneath the white carnation in his button-
hole. Monsieur de Gromance murmured a few
words of approval:

" Very nice indeed. Those are the words of a
real leader, a true king."

" That is my feeling," said Joseph Lacrisse. cc It
is a pleasure to execute the orders of such a master.**

" And the style is excellently concise/* continued
Monsieur de Gromance, <( The Due d'Orl&ms cer-
tainly seems to have inherited the secret of the
Comte de Cbambord's epistolary style. Of course